. 7 ys 


\ Mr. Punchs « 
Victorian Era cones 





On Fuly 31st will be published the Complete Work 
in Three Royal Quarto Volumes, having in all 1000 

Punch” Cartoons, with Frontispiece Portraits to 
cath volume, Price 42/-. Vols. 1 & 2, 13/6¢a.; Vol. 3, 15/-. 


“A Pictorial Key to the History of the Queen’s Reign.”—PalLL MALL GAZETTE 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.“ 





Burglar Bill. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “VICE VERSA.” 


Shilling 
Books. 





CHARLES KEENE’S ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Also complete in Cloth, price Half-a-Crown, 




















THE aera HERALD AND 


ia the 
jeed medium for High « 





ROBERT ERNST 
BERLIN. W re TSDAMERSTR., 7 
Prospectus gratis and post paid 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


THE” STATIONERS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 63- Millions Stg, 








FOR PROTECTION 
ANIWLS3ANI ® 


DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in Imdia & tha Colonies. 























SWIFT'S SPECIFIC 


ls entirely a Vegetable Preperation, containing no 

Mereury, Potas Arsenic, or any 
etance . ane cleanses the - 

iv Gee h the pores of the 

of cna c Klood 


pieonous sub 
aT out the 
undreds 
Diseases, Skin 
rg Potwoning have been re- 
ved by Swift's Speci! 
"ane Senam Powets 
Road, West Gorton, Mi 
“1 suffered for many years with Cancer on my 
tongue, which putting me in the grave 
T took “bwitts + Specific and am now well—can waik 
w 


skin 


, Rosse!) Street, Hyde 
anchester, writes 


and talk os well as any one. | owe everything 
6.5.8. lam ready to amewer all questions.” 
6.8.6.—Swift's Specific, sold by al! Chemists and 
bottle 
of abe rhe 
bain Di +A Posted 


THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, 


&%, SNOW HILL, LONDON, EC 


TIDMAN's SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Family 


TIDMAN's | 8 SEA SALT. 
eed and approwed by De Hassall. 
TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 
d by Medical Men 
Seat cor 8 BEA § SALT. 
Has given Vigour to Millions. 
_ a 


THE PERFECTION OF TOBACCO. 
BEAUTIFULLY 


COOL and SWEET. 











AUUANS ANTLEAT 


Puar.y Veextas.e, Per- 
arm 





sion into Fat 


% a. oy = 
Send st anotn a 
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First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 


and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


OmB OF THE MOST BOCONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE — 
MARCATE.- aoe 

Piloeet in \ Table 2 une 
herds, yy Tennis. 


‘leiegrams —* Curto an? 
Manager, HENRY BR. WILLATS. 








VAN 





“It is admirable.’—Bri 


HOUTEN’S 
pure soLusle OOO OA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 





TISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 








REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 


“* The most noved firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Paurss. 


COWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


THE SANITARY 


"EUCALYPTUS SOAP’ 


Purifies the Skin and & fies the Compl 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
@, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
ls. 64. Box of 3, at Chemists and Grocers, or direct. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 


DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 











LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd. , Dublia. 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD. 





In Bottles, 2s., 3. 64., and 6s. cach of Chemists, H 


Or by Parcel Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


seert's Cunpmicrs, 
413, OXFORD. STREET, LONDON. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 





THROAT, CHEST, AND LUNGS. 
They are ey recommended by our 
greatest Authority, 


SIR MORELL MACKENZIE, 


eno Continental = omne to each box. 

ae Sane YA Post Free for 16 
stamps, of SODEN iin RaL PRODUCE 
10, Drea’s Burcpimes, Hotsoan, Loxpox, E. 


CALLARD 
& BOWSER’S 


CELEBRATED 


BUTTER-SCOTGH. 


“REALLY WHOLESOME OONFECTIONERY.” 
Lancet. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Paice Loers sux? rees. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERBT, E.C.; 
6, ST. JAMES’S STREET, Pall Mall, London. 


4 PLEASURE TO USz. 
Never 


co., 














fom the Ean Isr tenets By RAZOR. 





S. & H. HARRISS 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 
War 


Bar hoor 


SADDLE PASTE 
Warrernoer ) 





Botanic Medicine Co., ities. Wo. 


Sold by all Saddlers, Grocers, and Lronmongers. 


eEozits BLACKING. 


Warsarncor). 
fitack | leather Articles. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


maniwe Merats sawp Grass. 


Manufactory: LONDON, 8. 


SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES | = 








LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 





f FERCURE 





BENZINE COLLAS BER 
a RANS eieves—o 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


peey ES we oi Paiwe 


EASE 
EMOVES Tf. Aint, Giinasn | 
FuoM FURNITURE, is 


BENZINE OOLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


Soo Go went Fs oe 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


Bold ag fy le. pend} Sa ean ie a 
Agents: Saxoun & Bom, 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
~SiROeERR POINTED 


eee PENS) 


and neither scratch 

Ror apart, whe points bang 
C.BRANDAUERS 
Greases PENSE 


awarded. Assorted 
Box, Rene 5 Pe 
Cc. Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, 
Birmingham. 




















THE “PREMIER” 
RAZOR STROPPING MACHINE 


le; 
‘olished 


ted 
Case, £3 %. 


es Hight thea, ai 1s 
i338 Bilves- pla , with P 


ch 


Street, London, B.C. | 
“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” — 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to yt nag } ee 
pg 4: cause 
and yee sores ata 








AND PERFUMERS, IW 
ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 




















le; 
, with Polished 


Case, £3 B 


Price Be. | 
- Noted > 


PH 
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BOMBASTES FURIOSO A LA FRANCAISE. 
(Adapted from the Old English Burlesque.) 
Dramatis Person 2. 


King Artazominous (insulted and floored by General Bombastes) . 
Distaffina (a Faithless Flirt). . . : : : ‘ . , 
Fushos (a Prime Minister, who is victorious over General Bombastes 
in a duel ) . . 

and 


The Royalist Party. 
Mdme. La FRANcE. 


M. Froqver. 


General Bombastes Ginfrat BovLancer, 





ae yin 
A 

iis) - 

HY, M Mm) 


Jhih) 





*.” The situation represented is the finish of the combat between Prime Minister Fushos 
and General Bombastes, and it may be interesting to add that, in the original version, the 
finale ran thus :— 

Distaffina (distracted). Briny tears I "ll shed. 
Artaxominous (rising unexpectedly). I for joy shall ery, too! 
Fushos (considerably astonished). Zounds! the King ’s alive! 
General Bombastes (suddenly sitting up). Yes! and so am I, too. 


_But in the French version this order will not be exactly followed, as General Bombastes 
will sing the second line, os, much astonished, will exclaim, “* Tiens! i vit encore!” 
and the King will sing the last line. So far, the rehearsals have been eminently satisfactory. 








THE DIARY OF A. NOBODY. 


May 21.—The last week or ten days terribly dull. Cannre being away at Mrs. James’s, 
at Sutton. Cummuves also away. Gowzne, I presume, is still offended with me for black- 
enamelling his stick without asking him. 

May 22.—Purchased a new stick mounted with silver which cost seven-and-sixpence (shall 
tell Carnrre five shillings), and sent it round with nice note to Gowrne. 

_ 23.—Received strange note from Gowrne. He says: ‘‘ Offended? Not a bit, m 
boy. I thought you were offended with me for losing my temper. Besides, I found, after all, 
it was not my poor old uncle’s stick you painted. It was only a shilling thing I bought at 
a tobacconist’s. However, I am much obliged to you for your handsome present all the same.” 

May 24.—Cannte back. Hoorah! She looks wonderfully well, except that the sun has 
> her nose. 

May 25.—Carrte brought down some of my shirts and advised me to take them to 
TRILLIP’s round the corner. She said: “The fronts and cuffs are much frayed.” I said 
without a moment’s hesitation, ‘I’m ’frayed they are.” Lor! How we roared. I thought 
we should never stop laughing. As I happened to be sitting next the driver going to town 
on the "bus, I told him my joke about the “ ed” shirts. I thought he would have 
rolled off his seat. The y laughed at the office a bit too over it. 

May 2%.—Left the shirts to be repaired at Trituip’s. I said to him: “I’m ’fraid the 
are frayed!” He said without a smile, ‘‘ They’re bound to do that, Sir.” Some soul 
seem to be quite destitute of a sense of humour. 

June 2.—The last week has been like old times. Cannre being back, and Gowrne and 

mines calling every eve nearly. Twice we sat out in the garden quite late. This 
evening we were like a pack of children, and played ‘‘ Consequences.” It isa good gm, 
acon 3.—Consequences again this evening. Not quite so successful as last Saturday. 
JOWING having several times over-stepped the limits of good taste. 





VoL xcy, E 


June 4.—In the evening Carnrre and I 
went round to Mr. and Mrs, Cumarvae’ to 
spend a quiet evening with them. Gow1rne 
was there, Mr. Srititsroox. It was 

uiet but pleasant. Mrs. Cummines 


ve or six ** Maggie's Secret,” an 
** Why don't the Men propose ?”’ being best 
in any bemable judgment. But what pleased 
me most was the duet she sang with Carrie 
—classical duet, too. I think it is called— 
** T would that my Love.”’ It was beautiful. 
If Carrre had been in better voice, I don’t 
think professionals could have sung it better. 
After supper we them sing it again. 
I never liked Mr. StritpRoox since the 
that Sunday to the ‘‘Cow and H .” but 
I mart og bee comic songs well. His 
song, ‘* We don’t Want the Men now,” 
made us shriek with laughter, especially the 
verse referring to Mr. Griapstowr. But 
there was one verse I think he might have 
omitted, and I said so, but Gowine thought 
it was the best of the lot. ‘* Chacun a son 
gout,” as the French ~~. 
June 6, TRILLIP brought round the shirts, 
and to my disgust, his charge for repairing 
was more than I gave for them when new. 
I told him so, and he impertinently replied, 
** Well, they are better now than when they 
were new.” I paid him, and said it was 
arobbery. He said, ‘If you wanted your 
shirt-fronts made out of pauper-linen, such 
as is used for packing and bookbinding, 
why didn’t you say so.’ 
une 7.—A dreadful annoyance. Met Mr. 
FRaNcHine, who lives at Peckham, and who 
isa great swell in his way. I ventured to 
ask him to come home to meat-tea, and take 
pot-luck. I did not think he would accept 
such a humble invitation, but he did, saying 
in a most friendly way he would rather 
mt ” with us by himself. I said, 
‘**'We had better act into’ this Blue "bus.’ 
He ‘replied, ‘‘ No blue-bussing for me. I 
have had enough of the blues lately. I lost 
a cool ‘ thou’ over the Copper Scare. Ste 
in here.”’” We drove up in style home, an 
I knocked three times at the front door 
pee getting - - ea i wd Cones 
rough the panels of groun ass (wi 
stars), rushing up-stairs. I told Mr. Fran- 
CHING to wait at the door while I went 
round to theside. There I saw the grocer’s 
boy actually picking off the paint on the 
door, which had formed into blisters, No 
time to reprove him, so went round and 
effected an entrance through the kitchen 
window. I let in Mr. Francurne, and 
showed him into the drawing-room. I went 
up-stairs to CARRIE, who was changing her 


dress, and told her I had persuaded Mr. 
Francuine to come home. She lied, 
‘* How ean you do such a thing ; you know 


and there’s not a thi 
mutton having tu 


it’s Sanan’sholida 
in the house, the oo 





with the hot weather.” 

Eventually Carnie, like a ood creature 
as she is, sli down, w up the tea- 
eups, and laid the cloth, and I gave 
FRAaNcnurne our views of Japan to look at 
while I ran round to the butchers to get 
three chops. 





SHAKSPEARIAN Morro ror THE Box- 
OFFICE AT A THEATRE OR AT A LipRa- 
nian’s.—‘' So much for Booking ’em !”’ 





Proviat.—‘ The phenomenal wetness of 

e Season is seal becoming grave,” says 
an agricultural organ. Grave’ Yes, the 
“watery grave”—both of business and 
pleasure. 





Tue Crops anp Cvrnent Lireratcae.— 
Bad Weather for all the Cereals. 
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AAWPSTEAD 
HEATH 


FURCHASE 
OF ADDITIONAL 
LAPD ~° 
\Y ABSTRACT OF 
T'TLE- 























hen 





onion Artisan (to Expiring Metropolitan Board of Works). ‘Do Oxe Goop Work Berore You Depart THis Lire, AND, AT A STROKE 
OF THE PrN, secuRE THE Benerirs OrFERED AT HAMPsTEAD TO THE LonDOoN TOILERS, THEIR WIVES, AND CHILDREN.” 








Harp Names.—What a very simple-minded Chairman Lord| Ara recent meeting the Archbishop of Cayrersury observed that 
MAGHERAMORNE seems to be! Whata title it is! ‘‘ Give a Dog a|he hoped the Church House would soon be launched. So it is to be 
bad name,” &c., &c.; but give a Hoee a name most difficult for the | a House-Boat, after all. In smooth water, let us hope, and in com- 
Saxon to pounsunes properly, and roast him when you catch him. | munication with the nearest bank. 
ree t . nearest thing to ‘‘a Pig in a poke” is ‘“‘a Hoae in el 
a Witness-box.”’ | 





Tue GoverNMENT WorxsHor—‘‘ The Smithy.” 




















| Still, meet me gently. Treat me not with scorn. 


| Ah! if you can, once more just reinstate me 


| Think what it is fot one who knows not jobbing 


| Dejected, duped and dazed MaGHERAMORNE ! 
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MAGHERAMORNE ! 


(A Plaintive Ditty, as sung recently, with more or less suc- 
cess, before a certain Royal Commission. ) 














Ler me down gently. Treat me not unkindly, 
Because, poor victim ve been deceived. 
For what else could I do but trust them blindly ? 
Who would their simple ways have not believed ? 
I came down to the office almost daily ; 
Moved in their midst. Ah! how could I have guessed, 
Their souls, when they were meeting me so gaily, 
With thoughts of filthy lucre were possessed ! 
So treat not my confiding trust with scorn 
But pity me, poor, duped MaAGHERAMORNE ! 


Promptly to Hess, whom Mr. Hare had shown up, 
I pointed out his wrong, quite moved to tears. 
But when they told me Gopparp’s game was thrown up, 
I frankly own I would not trust my ears! 
But here my Jargesse, it is fair to mention, 
We paid to Vuttiamy, my Board and I ; 
His salary, together with his pension, 
Because,—well, I can’t y tell you why! 


Regard me as poor, weak MAGHERAMORNE! 


Amid the —— of my former power : 
And in your fancy once again translate me 
From out the clutch of this all-evil hour! 


To be associated with a craven crew, 
Accused of bribing, double-dealing, robbing, 
And in their shameless course involving you! 
Think what it is, and pity your forlorn, 








Faber Major Punchio Suo. 


Care Puncut, 

Vester Correspondens, ‘‘ Faner Mrvor,”’ acutior 

esse debuit quam qui acutum accentum in vocem ¢iweiy 

imponeret. Qui ultimam ejus verbi non circumflectet, 

_ trans patris genua circumflexus vapulare debet, 
onec accentus dolorosi exprimantur. 

Vester vere, 





Faner Mayor. 





CMURCHILL. 





“NSE 


A PROUD AND HAPPY MOMENT IN ’ARRY’S LIFE. 


Sitver Fére. Tue Tea anp Correr Srauu, Jury, 1888. 














| understand it. 


ROBERT AT THE AKIDDIMY. 


way in which he carries that 


and about a duzzen hungry Wultures jest a little wa h! 


The werry look of the smiling Waiter, and the remarkabel carefool 


é ttle of Port tells me at a glance as 
_ Wor orrible subjecs sum Painters chooses! Fancy having hung up | there ain’t no desepshun there. And ain’t the 3 thirsty gents jest a 
in one’s dining-room a picter of a poor old Lion a eying Danae, got all their 6 eyes upon it and ain’t they all thorowly prepaird for 


r. Danpy Sapier, I warrent as you knows 


ADOUS | ; hind sa, | She communion Sey I 
a waiting impashent for the coming feast! And then there’s another a glass of old Port when you gets it, as well as any Alderman of the 


horrid picter, as made me feel quite mellancolly to look at. It’s the hole Court, or you coudn’t have pain 


that glorious picter of the 


inside of a Theatre, and the B cony and the Galleries is all crowded | plezzure of Hopin. There’s one thing quite certain, there won’t be 








with oy and about seven 
growed-up females is all tied to 
postesses, and a lot of lions is 
waiting outside the iron door to 
come in and kill ’em all. What 
a nice subjeck for your Droring- 
Room ! 

Then No. 438 is a werry re- 
markabel tall Lady, who has had 
no time to dress herself, and is 
being compelled to carry a great 
jug full of water ray, 4 poor 
naked shoulders, and two of her 
sisters similar atired in nothing 
in partickler is a running after 
her to call her back. In anser 
to my hegar inquirys as to what 
it all ment, I was told as it was 
classicle, and | skollards could 
t 4 nd all I can say z 
is, that if all the howdacious ones 


We haga a wen 


| 








it SS eee al 
No. 1055. Picture of Scare Crows. 





__. much of that ‘old and crusted” 


left for the Waiter, pore Fellar! 
No. 712. This is a werry 
striking Picter of the sad results 
of a hole famerly ia ing on the 
Stares, altho their Ma has warned 
’em over and over again of the 
nateral consekwences. There’s 
no less than 3 on ’em amost dead, 
allreddy, and no one carn’t 
wunder at it when they gazes at 
them cruel looking stone stares. 
There is sum of the ushal old 
jokes, such as Mr. Hunt’s 3 horses 


, 


** waiti for buyers,” a 
preshus time they'll have 
to wait I shood think, for they 


all looks the werry picter of 
misery, has all their eyes shut, 
and. they've all on a bare common 
with not a sole near’em but the 


is classicle, let em be put in a room by themselves, so that decent |horseler. And then Mr. GrimsHaw, not to be outdone, calls a picter 


peeple may no what they has to xpect. 
No. 630. ‘The Miserables!” Ah, that’s a fine picter, if you | trees there! 


Winter Leaves,” and there ain’t not a singel leaf on all the many 


| likes. Why, it gave me the miserables so badly, ony to look at the| The Akaddimy is now shettin its dores, and there’s a hend of the 


pore Cab-horses a standing so pashently in the pouring rein, that I| Season. I thin 
was compelled to have a drink ey shoodn’t at 5 


picter, wunderfool clever as it is, a allus ing in my room ; it w 


nex ear I shall start as a Hart Cricket, and give 
like to have that | em sum Ome trewths by yours respekfilly, BERT. 





cost me a lot of money jest to keep up my ts. 
No. 669, “Old and Crusted!” Yes, there’s no dout about it. 


Tue Untrep “ Services.””—The Brothers Rensnaw. 
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SARAH ON THE DEVELOPMENT OF GENIUS. 


Iw this land of Berwanp- 
Brere (stout ; 

On m'a dit 1’m getting 
In great réles I must appear, 
Present costumes must 


At Home”’ 


connection 
come on. 





2. An Automatic Grand Jury—all read 


LEGAL “ EXHIBITS.” 


On Len ery J of last week there was what the newspapers call a ‘‘ Scientific 
e 


at the Temple, when various electrical appliances were exhibited, and 


the haunt of the lawyers was illuminated from outside by electric lamps—but 
ought not the illumination to have come from within? The subjoined are a few 
of the articles which may have been on view :— 


1. The Wig of the Future—warranted not to make one’s hair come off. In 


with The Patent Judge-Awakener, warranted to make one’s case 


** cha »” by a Recorder or 


| Judge, with electric force, and guaranteed to find true Bills for eight consecutive 


hours without renewing the supp 


of electric 


ly. 
bane @ robe formed exclusively of the dried skins 
the wearer a series of mild but continuous shocks, 


e's Friend. 
eels, causin 


effectually stimulating the intellect and preventing sleep. 
4. Patented Arrangement—for suddenly converting the interior of a Court of 
Law into a first-class Restaurant, so as to obviate the necessity of the mid-day 


adjournment. 


Cleverest Members of Junior Bar act as head waiters. Barons of 


| beef for Mr. Baron Huppieston’s Court. Hash for Counsel. 
| 5. The Mechanical Juryman—with a label, ‘‘ Put a ton of forensic balder- 


squeaky. 
I must take no bread nor butter— his opinion 

** Butter” I shall miss, alack! 
When I cease to be ‘* too utter,” 


To the Francais I'll go back. 





|dash into the (jury) box 
| weight—of the evidence.’ 
6. A Model Costs-Reducer. New method (been tried once) of one? 
Solicitor’s charges and taxing them simultaneously. Has taxed the inventor's 
ingenuity for years. So far it has only failed to act on a single occasion. 
1. New Way of “ Taking Silk” —by subjecting silk-worms to unpleasant 
electric vibrations. 
8. The Ph 


years hence). ‘‘ Usher, turn on my predecessor in Juggins v. 


Defendant, 
9. Punishment on a Novel Plan. 
Galvanic Titillator.” 


; and the figure will return a verdict according to the 


aph, or Storage of Judgments. Lord yt ed t 

ei my. 
Perhaps Lord Hatssury had a cold that morning. Stall, there ’s 
in favour of the Plaintiff's view. That settles it. Judgment for 


with costs.” 
‘*Fourteen Days, or six prods of the 
(Machine shown, and tried.) 











VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE ANGLO-DANISH EXHIBITION. 


Bcene.— The Grounds on a July afternoon. One heavy shower is 
just making way for another. A light fog. Miltary Band 
conscientiously performing to rows of wooden chairs. Attendants 
hoisting strings of limp Chinese lanterns to posts, and baling 
rain-water out of coloured oil-lamps. Enter a Pleasure-Seeker 
who has been ordered by his Doctor to ‘* divert his mind as much 
as possible.” He feels a little uncertain where to begin his diver- 
sion, as the saddles of the galloping horses in the Steam-Circus 
look too soaked to be inviting ; but: seeing a couple picking their 
way through the puddles towards the ‘‘ Danish Grotto of Mys- 
teries,” he follows. 

In THE Grorro. 

A Gloomy Man in a Friar’s habit receives their threepences, and 
leads the way into the interior, which is entirely dark. 
Lady of the couple giggles. 

The Friar (in a solemn voice). Go straight on, and do not be afraid. 

(He stops before a sort of ticket-hole in the canvas rock, through 

which they dimly perceive an illuminated transparency depicting two 


The | 





insipid young persons on a garden seat.) Youth and Decay. 
he Gentleman. Where do you make out that Decay comes in, 
Guv’nor ? 
Friar (with sombre triumph). Here! (Pulls string—figures on seat | 
change to skeletons.) 
The Lady (unappalled). How funny! Do you mind doing that 
over again ¢ 
[The Friar seems hurt and depressed by such a request, but com- 
plies. Ile then leads the Party to a Canvas Cavern, where, 
upon a board at the threshold being trodden upon, a rickety 
skeleton emerges. 
The Lady (still calm). Law! What are those two twinkling things ? | 
Friar (suppressing his annoyance). They are the flaming eyes of 
the apparition. 
The Lady. I suppose that’s done with candles inside of its head ? 
(Friar declines to reveal this grim secret, and proceeds to another 
cave, where four more skeletons are grouped in a faint green 
light. He pulls a secret string, and two of the skeletons 
extend their arms with a grisly rattle. 
The Lady. That’s rather pretty, isn’t it ? 
The Gentleman. We've come to the right shop for skeletons, eh ? 
[ They pass into the Stalactite Cavern, which contains an earthy 
smell, and a‘ correct representation, as those of the party 
who have visited Elsinore will bear witness, of the Ghost 
Scene from Hamlet.” The Lady commends the moon, which 
she says ** looks quite watery.”” They then inspect a paste- 





board seaman dying of starvation on an iceberg, and depart. 


Our Pleasure-Seeker seeks to restore himself by taking afternoon tea 
at a damp table under a dripping tree, until driven by stress of 
weather into the Conservatory, where a ‘* Watteau Concert” ws 
going on. Three Contony m au Court suits and a wigs 
are singing a trio describing ‘‘ What a merry, ife we 
Gipsies lead!” with a laughing chorus. Concert qonaioten with 
** Vocal Polka” by three young Ladies, in costume, illustrating 
the joys of a with real pails, linen, and soapsuds. Not 
a= exhilarated, the P. 8. repairs to the Lake. Here a 

nguid row of spectators are gazing ga under umbrellas at a 
ay soon in a tight suit of black, who is standing on his head at 
the bottom of a glass tank while his feet are waving above the 

surface. ead above 
water to bow, and make a damp little speech. “I shall now 
show you—Eating under water!” Sits at bottom of tank and 
consumes a Inscuit. Several Spectators 4 away, their curiosity 
satisfied. The P.8., after watching the Professor and his Pupil 
ga ling in the Lake like ses, begins to feel depression 
coming on again, and enters he thitition, hoping to gain some 
idea of the Commerce and Industry of Denmark. 
In THE EXxursirion, 


The Scene is characterised by a profound calm. Exhibitors behind 
stalls rouse themselves from torpor as the P. 8. passes, and 
attempt to attract his attention. 

‘irst Exhibitor (hopelessly). Have you heard the new organ-top, 
Sir? (Spins it on a plate ; tt drones in a devotional chord, reminding 
the P. 8. of a Cathedral Scene on the stage. 

Second Ex. Excuse me, Sir, but have you seen the wonderful new 

OE ran yon all iw on @ 

ird Ex. (im ingly). Will you allow me to show you this 
patent self-threading needle, Sir ? 
Fourth Ex. One moment, Sir. The advantage of using our patent 
piekle-fork is that you avoid spearing, pricking, stabbing, or wound- 
the pickle, Sir; you press it gently with the knob—thus! 

( Illustrates this humanitarian device with a bottle full of small corks. 
P.-S. hurries on, like Ulysses ing the Strens. At one stall 
the Exhibitor is asleep, and a Fireman is tickling his ear with a 
pen. At another a good-looking Policeman is dallying. 

Stallkeeper (archly, to Policeman), Ah, you haven’t your friend 
ite to to to-day ! 

*oliceman. What friend? All my friends—(tenderly)—are this 
side of the way. 

Stallk, How innercent we are! You know who I mean. 

partickler friend—Mary, if you m 

wr Mallheope fi “3 her). W 

a (paying flying visit to another), 

how have you been doing ym A ? 

Her Friend (viciously). Oh, don’t ask !—I could kick the people! 


o 
the rofessor rights himself, and puts his 


op’ 


Your 
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(Two Old Ladies come up, and hover about stall undecidedly.) Those 
PePhe Old Ladies (enthusiastically). Ol ery, ery end bow 

The C tes (enthusu . very y 
much do you say? Is that all? ear dear! —we must look 
in some other time. Good afternoon! (They shuffle off. 
again, and enters the 


Girl. Stingy old por # 
Pleasure-Seeker finds his spirits flagging 
! Theatre, thinking that the Tableaux Vivants from Hans ANDER- 

SEN may revive him. An Orator is on the stop, describing the 

story from which the next tableau is taken. ¢ has a fine voice 

and an imposing presence, but would evidently prefer to describe 
incidents of a less extravagant nature. 

Orator. TOMMALISE (lent , 48 if the poor girl couldn’t help her 
name), or “* Little Tiny,” as (alaght h of the here) is 
called in some English versions, was born in a—(this a Y 1 
with an obvious misgiving that he may not be believed)—a tulip 
flower, and had some (as ¢ h he oolban tt more strongly ¥y he 
had his way)—hem—surpri adventures. (Jn a bland tone.) A 
Toad (glances at audience to see they take this) stole her as a wife 
for his son, and impri her on (here he examines a rh ee 
rently hesitating whether to im — on his hearers’ cr y) 
the leaf of a water-lily—but the fi (very softly, as ¢ ring it 
to be distinctly understood that he gives this statement for what ut is 
worth) nibbled the stalk, and set her free. She lived with a Kind, 
Old, Field-Mouse (slowly and condescendingly), who wanted to marry 
her toa Mole (pause, during which he seems considering the social 
objections to such an arranger , but a swallow (here he grows 
doubtful again ; ** Will they stand the swallow ? ”—decides to risk it) 
—a swallow she a when it was ill bore her away —~ 
disarm captious tons), when it recovered, to the of the 
Flower Spirits (feels he is over the worst now, and proceeds with more 
confidence), and they welcomed her, and gave her—(he would clearly 
like to substitute some more ordinary and useful article here—but 
feels that he must stick to his instructions)—-wings. 

[Tableau is disclosed: Charming children; Pretty music and 
grouping. Inevitable tendency to giggle and wobble towards 
the end. Exit Pleasure-Seeker, in shghtly improved spirits, 
Rain. Fog. East Wind. Thunder. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wemyss Rerw’s Life of W. E. Forster is a most Reidable bio- 
graphy, of special interest at the present moment. 
commencement of the most dramatic portion of it,— 
day he became Irish Secre- 
tary until his resignation— 
the outsider is allowed more 
than a mere peep behind the 
scenes, during the perform- 
ance of the earlier acts of 
the Irish Home Rule Drama 
at & woe A fair- 
min student, possessed 
of no > knowledge, will 
probably be struck by two 
ings: first, the over- 


y, the light- 
Y\. N \ ness with which some mem- 
- bers of a Cabinet can bear 
i. the trials and troubles of 
STAGE one of their own number. 
‘we put down Forster 
Un and, pour me distraire, i 
; take up Percy FrrzgEraLp’s 
Chronicles af Bow Street. ‘‘What’s Hecuba to him, or he to 
Hecuba ?””—I mean what’s Bow Street to Firzeeratp, or Frrz- 
GERALD to Bow Street, that he should select this subject for his busy 
pen?’ He has, however, produced a chatty couple of volumes, full of 
interest to the student of human nature, who can see the humorous side 
wherever it exists, of the curious stories of knaves, fools, dupes, and 
deceivers, heartless crimi and astute detectives. The stories of 

Old Patch” and other rascals are entertaining in a cynical sort of 
way. But one of the best anecdotes is of an incident, in the career of 
Akins “the Little Ferret,” the pluckiest of detectives. 

Like most of my friend Frrz’s entertainingYcompilations,” the 
stories seem to have been strung loosely i i 
as he came across them at haphazard: and the form and style of the 
book suggest that friend Frrz treated it in a Gampish-cordial fashion 
—that is, the MSS. was ‘‘ on the mankel-shelf, and the author put his 
pen to itwhen he was so di .”’ The uence is that Chronicles 
of Bow Street, instead of a work by ‘‘ Frrz,” is rather a work 
by ‘‘ Frrz and Starts.” Very entertaining all the same, says 

{Tux Eccentric Baron DE Bose W cutis 


OR 
(FRENCH | 
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A WEEK’S OPERATIC SCORE. 


Tuesday, July 17.—This week is last week. Odd jumble of time ; 
but so it is. This Tuesday is last Tuesday — of Season. 
Crowds to hear Bofro’s Mi ele, in a Prologue, Five Acts, and an 
amg i Fgh ee 
jogue : on UARD DE xk, 
conductor and orchestra visible —dee invisible, Epovarp is 
almost an Oratorio in himself. Enthusiastic applause at fall of 
curtain very gratifying to Signor Mancrvetii, who has written 
an Oratorio, and has conducted the Prologue con amore, Then 
a scene as bright and lively as any in Gounop’s Faust, Staple of 

of Mefistofele identical with that of Faust. Odd not to hear 
all Gounop’s familiar airs in Bofro’s All the soldiers here, 
but not the March. How they can come on without gp Dg 
And no Valentine! Only Waowen here, as a friend of 8, who 
is as un-W ish as he can be, but this is before he composed 
Lohengrin. t an Opera Gounop’s Faust and Bofro’s Mefisto- 
fele would have made combined! Immortal !—at least we should 
never hear the last of it. If it began at eight, when would it be 
over? Miss M‘Inryre, as Mi ita, ing. Mme. ScaLcut, as 
Marta,—a very willi full of melody and movement. 

Real chance 


for DrvrioLanvs in the Brocken Scene. Expecting 


Signor Enrico Irvryeo every moment. ‘‘ Margaret's grim | Bhost 
a 


" WA 8 Faust of her 


OQ 


“*Brocken heart.”’ 
Audience moved 


liable for the last 
time, } = 
sequently muc 
consoled to find 
that, resisting all 
temptations and 
the allurements 
of Exta Rosseie 
as thescrumpshus 
Elena of Troy 
Weight (i.e., La 
Belle Héléne, 
from OrreEn- 
pacn), he has the 
toling to hie i 
“cling to his o 
black book,” to 
defy Epovarp pr 
Reszké as the 
ae aay e vs rde : 
é ele, an 
tha’ foaily _he 
dies, swan je, 
as a singers 
while a shower of 
a» al mg 
n him, 
Druriolanus Covent-Gardenius Operaticus finishes —~ eatwene is 
his Season in a Blaze of Triumph. more certain than 
ever that Ravetir the Reliable is a real good tenor who has gone 
up higher than even TampeRwix’s C sharp. ‘ 
Saturday.—Blaze of triumph. Brilliant House ; but forced gaiety 
on part of Organising Committee, because of its being ively the 
Very Last Night of Season. Every note of Nonpica’s, Scatcnt’s 
Era Russext’s, of the Great De Reszxt Brormens, and, in fact, of 
bod soaps in Tae , breathes “‘ Adieu!” The Band 
on the House Boat struggle manfully with their feelings, and 
blow hard to stifle their emotion. throats, but not a eye 
anywhere. DrvrioLanvs triumphant after enlivening the Metro- 
itan Board of Works with his evidence, also after his victory, in 
— Court, over big umbrella man, and radiant in consequence of 
ong Sass article in 7imes this morning, all about himself and 
Itali ra. He alludes with mysterious significance to his plans 
m. Covent-Gardenia Hatt cheerfully alludes to his 
for next Season. Pamphlet containing record of “* busi- 
” circulated about House. Critical portion of pamphlet 
signed “J.B.” ‘“ Joxy B. is sly, Sir, devilishely.” Jnaw pe Reszxt 
jumps out of window, and Noxrpica swoons for last time this Season. 
ing season commences — bang, bang —‘‘ pif paff,”as Marcel 
i eral hits—guns bring down trio—bring down ecurtain— 
bring down house—great sport—all recalled—National Anthem— 
DrvrioLaxvs on—speech from throne—DrvurioLanvs congratulates 
everybody—everybody congratulates DrurIoLaNnus—erewnt omnes— 
lights out—ezeunt sentries—ditto linkmen—Drvugioiaxvs locks up— 
— keys (and notes)—off to bed—Italian Opera Season of 188% is 
nished. 
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WINDOW STUDIES. 
A SCHOOL TREAT IN JULY, 1888, 














. 7 = 2 aa | Damply this year, but suavely, No harm? That’s bosh and will not wash. 
THE BRITISH VOLUNTEER. | He held the soddden field, Grorck RaneeEr’s right, lads, here. 
tA ' Old Tune, piped by Mr. Punch And saw the Pats win bravel | The Park won’t stand the pop, pop 


wm vate Boys of the N.R.A The Elcho Challenge Shield. Of the British Volunteer! 
ve tae Such shooting hath he never seen But find some fitting range, boys 
Some talk of going to Brighton, ‘ As in this last wet Na bled For his crack-shots BULL must, 
° An l some to Aldershot a a the pop . an ix y Yaad _ And since you ’re bound to change, boys, 
" ry ee, - HT a. ; Tis to improve, I trust. 
at e some ace TO pot. . . ore re ini 4 
For of a cuz nati - " And = that To prejudice a stranger, Pot-hunte “ there, and popinjays, 
Which west d. 7 my avd é Fe h will not stop to judge No more should raise the jeer 
Aengener ee ‘ The Rifles or ‘‘ The Ranger ;”’ Midst the pep POP, POP, POP, POP, Pop 


pop. P fy p ae POP, POP But, boys, you'll have to budge. Of the British Volunteer! 


Of the Britis oO ee r 
M the Briti maaees And Butt some suitable new range Such soldiers had the Teuton, 
For seasons close on thirty Will have to find or clear, So willing—and so cheap, 
They 've popped at Wimbledon ; For the pop, pop, pop, pop, pop, pop A range for them to shoot on 
In weather bright or dirty, Of the British Volunteer ! Be sure he’d find—and keep. 
That music still rang on. 4 , P And we, your Grace, must sight some | 
But those well-known ranges will no more Eh ’ Camp’neath Richmond’s shades, lads * place 
Resound—that ’s sadly clear _ No, no '—that will not do! Where Butt henceforth may hear 
W ith the pop, pop, pop, pop, pop, pop ( an t yield those rural glades, lads, The po ), Pop, pop, ‘e? 0p, pop 
Of the British Volunteer Even, dear boys, to you. )f the British Volunteer! 
Those oaken clumps, those bracken-spreads, oe) aa bates 
Punch feels a pang of sadness Were sacrifice too dear 
He cannot well suppress. | Tothe pop, pop, e » POP, pop, pop *‘Joun Leecn’s Sisters’ Fonp.”—The 
He hailed *‘ the Camp” with gladness, Of the British ‘olunteer ! circumstances of the case have been fully set 
He welcomed its success ; " . “ss forth in the Times. Never was there a 
And many a time his manly voice Wantace is wrong this time, lads, Physician so successful in his treatment of 
There sounded forth in cheer, And WALTER East is right. dull care and despondency as was our LEEcH. 
Midst the pop, pop, pop, pop, pop, pop A stroll neath elm or lime, lads, Those who are indebted to him for many a 
Of the British Volunteer ! Is the tired man’s delight. _ hearty laugh can pay off the score to his 
Our choicest Cockney’s Paradise Sisters. Mr. Punch will be happy to receive 
He saw young Ross made hero, We can’t give up, that’s clear, and forward any subscriptions to “‘ our Mr. 
som Futon shouldered high. To the pop, pop, pop, pop, pop, pop Acyew,” who is on the J. L. 8S. F. Com- 
In weather down hear zero, Of the mitish Volunteer ! mittee. Inthe name of the Sisters of The 
Bene ath a flaming sky, — Y : : Leech, we cry, ‘‘ Give! Give!” and we are 
His annual visit he has made y ou ll twig, my lads, instanter ! assured of a hearty response. 
lo watch the butts, and hear Take Punch’s friendly tip. 
lhe pop, pop, pop, pee pr pop, The ramble or the canter i; + 
Of the British Volunteer Tired toilers can’t let slip. Very SmaLt BEER—CONYBEARE. 
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AN IMPORTANT PERSONAGE. 


Ore day last week aeoeneing, to a rt in the Times, ‘‘ Lord 
ERNE was appointed Imperial rand Master of the World.” For 


describe in appropriate terms would 
ora Dante? It was confe upon ERNE at apes pe 
County Antrim, at an Orange So the world, being round as 


an orange, is to be one h Orange Lodge, of which Lord Erye is 

henceforward ‘‘ Imperial ‘Grand Master,” like Mefistofele in Botro’s 
era. 

“Py the way, what sort of an Euwn is this “ Imperial Grand” ? Is 

he a Tea-Erne ora Funeral Erne? How has he Erne’d this dignity ? 

Is he, "Axgzy would like to know, any relation to ’Erne the ’Unter? 

And, in fact, on behalf of the vast arene the World, of which 


his Lordship has been appointed Grand Master, we ask, Who #s 
Lord Exye ? 


uire the genius of a Mrutrow 








ADELPHI NAVAL AND MILITARY MANCUVRES. 


Mr. Grunby is fortunate in being associated with Mr. Perrrrt— 
the pettitt child of melodramatic fortune—in the ‘‘ new and no 
proses Oe, new, and so original!) at the Adelphi, entitled The 

nion Jacr. 

Except that the male dramatis persone are soldiers and sailors, 
and that out of eleven scenes, two are at Aldershot, and one on 
board a vessel bearing the happy combination-title ‘‘ H.M.S. Wel- 
lesley,” there is no extraordinarily nautical or military about 
the play. That the plot justifies its authors’ description of their work 
as “new and eg ” is soon made evident by the incident of the 
petty officer, Jack Medway, (What a capital name for a sailor! so 
appropriate, you know! None of your common hackneyed ‘“‘ Bill 
Barnacle,” or ‘* Jom Tug,” or ‘‘ Jack Mainbrace”—oh, dear, 10!) 
striking his superior officer and being court-martialled ; and then the 
newness and originality of the story are further shown by the presence 
of a Wicked Baronet who is also ‘‘an Army Contractor” [Happy 
touch this, brings ‘‘ Wicked Bart.” up to date], and by there being 
a good deal of hiding behind doors curtains, and plenty of over- 
hearing and seeing what wasn’t intended to be overheard or seen, 
and everything happening just at the right moment, too, so as to clear 
the innocent and confound the guilty ; and having so far proved the 
newness and ori ty of the plot to the entire satisfaction of the 
audience, will it be believed that the Wicked Bart. has actually com- 
mitted a forgery, and that the second villain holds this in terrorem 
over his head, until first villain, unable to stand it any longer, stabs 
second villain, and then tries his best to get poor petty ae TERRISS 
found guilty of the crime? And then, so fresh and of novel sur- 
prises is this play, would anyone who has ever seen a melodrama 
imagine that the unfortunate heroine is drugged by villains, escapes 


Nautical Situation. Terriss the Tar, the Swell of the Ocean, escapes 
with the Heroine in the Captain’s Gig. 
from them, and staggers about the country in a blinding storm of 
snow, until she faints by the waysideSand is rescued by her lover? 
Im’t all this “‘ new and original?” Rather! or at all events if it 
isn t now, it was—once upon atime. Such is The Union Jack. For 
® hero of this sort of melodrama, the Messrs. Garr are fortunate in 
possessing a 
** Rara avis in Terriss.” 
Bet if his authors ccaitjinie writing for him slong speeches to he os. 
on every possible occasion, opportunely or inopportunely, 

of claptrap and theatrical sentiment as “new an oviginal” as 





what reason has Lord Erve received this appalling dignity, which to | has 
a 


lay itself, this sturdy pletemato on soon run Mr. hy! yp 
ARRETT very hard indeed, thoug tter, at present, as far as 
i goes, can give Mr. Terntss half-a-dozen lengths and beat 
y: e truth is, that this melodramatic stereot hero 

become rather a bore, and I shall not be surprised if the honest 
patrons of Adelphi drama do not resent the next attempt, if it be 
unwisely repeated, at entertaining them with this school-boyish kind 


of play. 
fir. Cuartes Cartwriont, as the scoundrelly Captain Morton, 
was thoroughly artistic. I doubt if even that unexceptionable stage- 
villain, Mr. WrLLarD, could have played it better. And this is the 
highest praise. The ladies were good ; 
especially Miss Ore, Nerwerso.e, in the one 
emeny pathetic situation of the play. 
iss Oxea is not the “ leading lady,” but the 
misled lady, and at the end of the play when 
everybody is happy, no one cares twopence 
what becomes of her. ‘ Poor little Me!” 
She is quite out of it. Miss Crana Jecxs is 
just the very Polly yw required by the 
new and original “‘ Adelphoi” Prrrrrr and 
Grouwpy Bros.; and Miss Ereanor Burrow. 
as Mrs. Stone, one of the Wicked Bart.’s 
* creatures,” by her sardonic smile 
possibilities of such sensational crimes as 
might make over again the fortune of Miss 
Brappoy, and inspire Mr. Farseon with a 
plot as cheerful as that of Uncle Silas. 
Of course, however successful the 
be, it can never “‘ go without a hitch ” as long 
as there is a nautical character in it like Mr. Mr. Shine as British 
Suove in a sailor’s costume. There is, how- Sailor, with Robert 


ever, one new and omgeel myers about Macaire’s old creaking 
the play, and that is—Why is it called ‘‘ The muff - box. Nautica 
Union Jack?” The Union Jack is occa- effect: Little Cove and 
sionally alluded to in the dialogue, but the only Big Creek. 

time it is visible is when the comic sailor sticks up a small toy-flag 
over the window of the old toll-house on the highroad, and wittily 
remarks that the cottage thus decorated looks like a ship. Of course 
the play is successful ; of course it will “‘run”; but if no nautical 
piece can, as I have proved, ‘‘go without a hitch,” certainly a play 
called The Union Jack must be of ** flagging ”’ interest. 

Jack In THE Box. 








THE MEETING OF THE EMPERORS, 
(Song of a Sensational Special.) 
Arn—“ The Meeting of the Waters,” 
Tuere is not, for the quidnune, a city so sweet 
As St. Petersburg now while the Emperors meet. 
One may wander o’er Europe anear and afar, 
Yet not find such a chance for a staggering ‘‘ par.” 


It is not that the Katser will give me a “‘ tip,” 
Ge ho San apy cat 6 ete eee ae 
That either will whisper his wish or his will,— 
Oh! no, there is something more promising still. 
As an oracle now for some days I may shine, 
A Buiowrrz—though but at a penny a line. 
have only some awful war-rumour to start, 
To shock—somebody’s—nerves, or chill—somebody’s—heart ! 
Sweet stream of the Neva, beloved of the Russ, 
What canards I’ Il let fly from your shores, with what fuss ! 
What odds if they’ re fulge ? i shall feather my nest, 
And the gobemouches, though fluttered, will soon sink to rest. 








IMPROVEMENTS IN TuEaTREs.—In the new Theatre being built for 
Mr. Hang, the stall-chairs are on wheels. wy Ly ding out in 
the spacious hall, and on arriving at the front , the visitor’s hat, 
coat, and stick, are immediately removed by a hidden machinery 
which wheels him into the exact situation he is in to occupy. 
An electrie-bell at his side has to be sounded for refreshments, and 
another for a cab or carriage, as the case may be. When the vehicle 
has arrived at the front door, the visitor is noiselessly trundled out 
backwards, without disturbing the audience, the ing chair 
allowing him to see the performance until * vam- 
pire trap-doors” into the hall, when his hat, coat, gloves, umbrella 
stick, goloshes, &c., are fitted on to him again, w he is carri 
out under the portico, and with a gentle and pleasant force, is 
jected into his carriage or cab, of which the door will have 

jously by a Commissionnaire in a’ . There will 
be machines into which you put the requisite sum and obtain your 
ticket. There are many other novelties. It will be perfectly venti- 





the | lated,"as there will be m= hoon of 


Hane there. 
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OUR VILLAGE INDUSTRIAL COMPETITION. 


Husband (just home from the City). ‘‘My Aner. !—Cryine !—WHATEVER 's THE MATTER?” 
Wife.  Tagy 've—awanpep mMe—Prize Mepat "—(sobbing)—‘‘ F’ My Sponcre CAKE!” 
Husband (soothingly). ‘‘Anp I'M QUITE 8URE IT DESERV——” 

Wife (hysterically). ‘‘Ou—svT—'t satp—'TWAs—FoR THE Best SpecIMEN—o’ CONCRETE 


” 








THE END OF WIMBLEDON. 
(The Story of a Grandfather, to be told Fifty Years hence.) 


_ “‘Ayp so, my little ones,” said the old man, pointing with his stick to a mass of 
factories, suburban villas, and public-houses, ‘‘ you want to know what sort of a place that 
was when I was a young man, many, many years hy 

“Yes, yes!” cried the children, as they dragged the veteran on to the top of an electric 
omnibus, that, belonging to the London and South-Western Railway Company, was 
stationary, and likely to remain so for some time. 

“Well, you must hose.” continued the white-headed grey-beard, ‘‘ that in those days it 
was all open country. If I am not mistaken, where you now see that crowded burial-ground 
there was a briekfield that used to be the pride of the Duke of Campriper. It was to save 
if | remember rightly, persons from being shot to death by thousands that the Duke ordered 


the Volunteers away ! 





“How ve Fou of His Royal High- 
ness,” lis ved Litt e Mary. 

ws tit was! It was either to save 
slaughter, or to use the land for running 
up houses—I forget which. But, as you 
see, they have run up houses since.” 

** And what was Wimbledon like in the 
days of the Volunteers ?” asked Ricwanp, 

*Well,” said the old man, smilingly, 
**my memory is not so as it used to 
be; but what I recollect most distinctly 
is a trophy connected with Bitters. 
It was shown to the public ina mar- 
quee, called the Exhibition Tent, from 
ten till dusk ; and I fancy, too, that beside 
this trophy, were boots, and dozens of 
champagne, and cigarettes, and soap adver- 
tisements, and walking-sticks, and all 
sorts of queer things.” 

**Dear me, how funny!” giggled little 
Mary. ‘And what were they for?” 

**To encourage the love of yea 
I imagine ; but I am not quite sure. The 
people who presented them may have had 
some other object in view, but of that I 
know nothing. Then there were all manner 
of fancy tents, furnished in the oddest 
fashions; and then there were Ladies loung- 
ing about, doing nothing in particular; and 
for a fortnight it was a regular pic-nic.” 

** Was there any shooting ?” 

“To the best of my recollection there 
was. I fancy it used to be called - 
hunting. I don’t think that many of the 
Volunteers used to shoot—I mean not the 
real ones. I remember, distinctly, that 
the strangest costumes used to be worn at 
the ranges.” 

‘Was there much discipline?” asked 
RicHarD, who was now putting the ques- 
tions. 

**T don’t think there was much,” replied 
the old man, *‘ except, perhaps, amongst 
the police.” 

‘** Do you remember who were the greatest 
marksmen in 1888 ?”’ 

“To be sure Ido. The winner of the 
Queen’s Prize was an engraver who 
to work on the noblest paper in the whole 
world; while the Albert Jewel (which was 
the any-rifle-equivalent to the Queen’s 
Prize), was carried off by Quarter-master 
ARROWSMITH, who as you know, is a mil- 
lionnaire.”’ 

‘Surely not the Mr. ArrowsmiTH who 
egy ‘ Called Back,’ and the ‘ Tinted 

‘enus,’ and whose latest édition de luze 
(the thirtieth) of ‘Tracked Out,’ at ten 
guineas a copy, has received only recently | 
so warm a welcome in every quarter of | 
the civilised world ?” | 


“ 





é very same!”’ 

‘* And when the camp of the National Rifle | 
Association was expelled from Wimbledon, | 
and tried first on the Brighton Downs, and | 
then at Wormwood Scrubs, and next at) 
Herne Bay, and ory gl for some | 
time in Olympia, until year it was) 
held in the Thames Tunnel —did it 
flourish ?” 

‘*That, my dear little ones,” said the 
old man, who was getting rather weary of | 
the conversation, “‘you must judge for| 
yourselves. You now have the past and | 
the present before you, and consequently | 
are in a position to take your choice!” 





** Honours Easy.”’— Voila Zota décoré! | 
But not ‘‘ decorous,” a word that does not | 
exist in the French lan 
Knight of the Legion of Honour! 

French Honour list is alphabetical, then, 
with Zoia they must have got to the very 
end of it. 
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| said GranaM, grasping the ’Orny ’And, “ wish there were twenty 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. thousand like you in London. Then we | make Cuan ies Tor Toiep 
EXTRACTED FROM as “5 riley CHARLES THE _,. - , 
, op , **Right you are!” said ’Orny ’Anded One. ‘* Can’t do much for 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. | you, but can give rattling evidence.” 





House of Commons, Monday, July rly ¢ rather in explosive| ‘‘Can you?” cried Cunwiyename. “That's right! Let me 
as 


=. eaiget. Everybody popping off, dynamite concealed have your name and address.” 
| lost g 7 soe CunnineHaMe GraHam por first. Seems he  ‘“‘ Lend me your pencil,” said ’Orny ’Anded One, “and I’ll write 
ro gone pencil-case in cause of People’s li rty. Produced it to | it down for you.” 
tt © policeman’s number in Trafalgar Square on Saturday. Sympa-| ‘‘ Good!” said Cunninoname Granam. 
using British Workman, standing by, loudly cocoa, ‘““Ah!” Handed over gold pencil ; priceless value ; heirloom in the family. 
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Just then somebody tapped Cunwrvetame on right shoulder. Turned Nevertheless, everybody agrees that Rrrcnre has done uncommonly 
sharply round to see who it was. On looking back, found ’Orny | well. Comparatively a young Parliamentary Hand, with no experi- 
or 


| 'Anded One disappeared with pencil-case. ence of taking Bill through House, has carried one of the bi 
Sees it all now. ‘Orny ’Anded One a policeman in plain clothes ;| measures of modern times. For such success much d on 
| told off by Warren for this particular work. Communicates suspi- | nature of Bill ; but a great deal on the Minister in e. Har- 
cion to Home Secretary, who sits guiltily silent. |court says he knows many men, who in most favourable circum- 


jut the popping of Cunnryename Granam nothing to PARNELL’s, | stances couldn’t have carried Bill. Everybody knows one, but in 
Comes up with question as to course Government | Harcovrr’s presence doesn’t mention name. Rrrcute, throughout 
intend to take with respect to Bill creating Special | long struggle, has been clear-headed, courteous, firm wherever firm- 
Commission, to try over again great libel case. | ness was quite safe; when making concessions, adding to the grace 
PaRweLt palpitating with passion. Fixes directly | of giving by doing it promptly and cheerfully ; never bumptious; 
upon OLD Moranrry. Looks as if he would tear resisting all temptations to be smart, and clever ——_ to hide his 
) him limb from limb. O.M. evidently in a terrible | cleverness. Several men may have reason to believe that they have 
funk. But there is table and breadth of floor | done pretty well in the long debate; but Rrrcmze has carried his 
between him and Parwett, and Lorp-Apvocare | Bill. 
























behind Lorp-Apvocate. Take a good deal of tear- | brief exercise. Batrovr moved Second Reading of Be 
ing up to finish Aim before hour df chon. Bill. Appears that this is a fresh injustice to Ireland. 
After this, motion for Adjournment, whilst Cony- The whole country seething with indignation. In such 
BEARE discanted on Saturday’s performance in circumstances might reasonably expect Leader of Irish 
Trafalgar Square. Dr. Crank gave interesting Party, or one of principal Lieutenants to move rejection. 
account of proceedings. Singularly like scene from But it is an English Member that comes to the front. 
Pantomime where policeman comes on ; only, situa- ConYBEARE moves rejection of Bill. Bluntly announces 

tion reversed. Instead of Bobby being chivvied, he’s eon to talk it out. 

and finally chucked out, Bobby seems to have “We'll see about that,” says Macartney, 
chivvied the Public in casual way. Graphic 
descriptions of Rev. Gentlemen with hats bat- 
tered; Hon. Members rushed backwards and 
forwards across Square, and then taking cabs 
to go home. Op Moratiry, recovering from 
state of coma into which Parwett had fright- 
ened him, abruptly moved Closure. By curious 
association of ideas, this reminded Cunnine- 
name GranaM that his gold pencil-case was 
not closed when he passed it to the ’Orny 
Thinking of the "Orny "Anded One. Rose to mention this incident. 
‘Anded One. | SPEAKER putquestion. C.G. stood in attitude of 
defiance, still thinking of the’Orny ’Anded One. 
| Conservatives yelled. Speaker shouted “Order! Order!” 
| Cunwivename Granam tumbled back into his seat, ‘‘ and Freedom,” 











and the Curse of Camborne could have carri 
out histhreat. Macartney moves Closure just 


put; Irish Members evict each other ; noisily 
tumble out of House ; after Division, 
as noisily come back; Orders run 
through ; ote Geray thing; Curse 
of Camborne in full blast; Speaker 
threatens to ‘‘Name” him, where- 
upon Curse subsides, and House 


yourns. 
‘Ah,” said Herpert GARDNER, 
strolling out ; “glad it ended that 





| at it again, “‘ shrieked when Koscrvsxo fell.” way. SPEAKER, in ‘naming 
| Business done.—In intervals of miscellaneous popping, three Conrunaa, Sat comuntay Comins 
| clauses added to Local Government Bill. him, afraid he must have dropped into 
. ; a un en . Then 
Tuesday.—House been for some weeks engaged in race against we'd have ey to to 


| time with Local Government Bill. Contest being on go-as-you-| The Grand Young Gardner. Order, which would have rather com- 
P4 ” 


please system determined to-night to run; tremendous scamper ; at plicated things. 
— io ih ae 67 ; — up before} Business done. Local Government Bill through Committee. 
af midnight wit! ause 125 and last. , een “se 
sls Pretty to see CaLen Waicur standing at Friday Night.—The Curse really has gone home to roost this time. 


Bar with mouth open, watching Bill jump Lee pA o> pase, en ot ae This 

OM ee Os dies ell there’s one thing I like, Tosr,” he said, just now, ‘it is to 
“ Y - al see respect shown to our pastors masters. an you 

Board man and boy for forty os said he, like with me; but don’t expect me to stand tamely by if anyone 

in a hushed whisper; ‘‘ but never got through bs constibabell aathestt 

business like —, A ae Snr clause 80 GnaNpOLra moved that the Curse be suspended for the rest of 

every sixty seconds! Tyldesley not in it!” . : : 
Towards half-past twelve, on Clause 120, the Session. House secretly delighted at prospect, but dissembled 


‘ : : its joy. 
ney, lg yh Eo Oh, hang it!” Members suid. “That's too much. Give him s 
month, 


it in. Orp Moratrry sat restless on Treasury ” 

Benth ; a ae Fy — Mo mere, the Finally ¢ Sa Roy: rm nog oy tor Soprtenn days, and costs. 
osure. ITCHIF smi everishiy ; tried no Su "4 : 

to look at clock. CHARLIE BERESFORD, practical Business done.—CONYBEARE suspended. A few Votes in Supply. 


at critical moment, brought glass of hot = 








rum for Chairman. Epwarp CLARKE con- 
tributed sponge and a lemon. Thus refreshed The Wabeoila at the Opera. ' ia 
4_ inand out, Covrrxey got up another spurt, Says Bovusrretp to Harris, ‘I must keep my gingham. 
Vig” staggering past the post with Clause 125, Says Harris to Bousrre.p, “ To stalls you can’t bring ’em.” 
7 and ten minutes to spare. To Bovsrrep (v. Harris), says Bariey, the Judge, 


* Curse of Camborne interposed, and ‘You'll pay all the costs, and the action is fudge. 
suggested that progress should be reported, When the Op’ra you yisit,—by this youll abide,— 
and last Clause left over. Howl of angry If you stick to your gingham, you must stick—outside.” 
reprobation greeted suggestion. Would 
dearly have liked to vex everybody by} Bryant-anp-May’s Youne Grris,—Match-makers indeed! They 
moving to report progress; but at last|no doubt make excellent “‘ strike-on-their-own-box” and other 
moment courage failed him. So ultimate | matches for B. anp M., who, having for once met their mateh, have 
Clause agreed to, and the Curse went home | behaved most sensibly, and yielded with a good grace to reasonable 
to roost. demands, but in the West End, a young lady, no matter how lovely, 
Business done. — Last Clause of Local! if she only had nineteen shillings a week at most, couldn’t ex 
Government Bill through (ommittee. | to ane oy os ene wi ot eomeanee. Yet mateh- as 
Thursday.—Local Government Bill finally through Committee, new | others have been known to make § peeve: ge 
Clauses, Schedules, and all. House cheers | on a blushes. ApRa- | dongs, even when they have been a lutely penniless. Won- 
HAM proposes to lead off chorus, ‘‘ For he’s a Jolly Good Fellow ;” de persons these West End matchmakers ! 
DILwyn pointed out that that would be out of order; might lead to con- 
flict with Speaker. So melody remains mute in ABRAHAM’S bosom. Tue “ Sweets” or Wie tepon.—Bulls’-eyes. 








“ A Clause every Sixty 
Seconds!” 








L 





Cp NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 








at end of bench. If anything happens, can get |= Curse of Camborne back again. Roosting with him a disappointingly | 


Lay low and said nuffin till just on stroke of | 
midnight. Another sixty seconds’ vituperation, | 


in nick of time. Closure carried ; main question | 
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SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


TO PARENTS AND GUARDIANS.— 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS res 
an inspection of their Show Rooms 


fully invite 
y Parente and 


Gaardians who sare desirous of Outfitting their 


Juvenile charges for an 


of the Public or Private 


Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirementsof Youths 
and Boys have for very many years engaged the 
closest attention of Messrs. Samvet Baeormesns. 
with the reeu!t that this mportant department of 
their business has atiained very large dimensions, 


@ that every want in 
Boots, &c., is fully met, 
ensured. 
roprietors of a « 
*‘WEAR-RESISTING 
has been manufactared 
wear g 
every-day 


dress. 


FABRIC” 


en by Boys and Y¢ 


Buits, Overcoats, Hosiery, 


and durable qualities 


The Firm are the originators and sole 


1 material, styled the 
(Regd.), that 
to withstand the hard 
yuths to their school and 


Catalogue Post Free. 


Yor SHIRTS, HATS, HOSIERY, BOOTS, OUTFITTING, 


” &c., sce LLLUSTRAT 


“Loan Pacwrissor 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 


ED CATALOGUE, 


“bros” 


Sort. 


SUMMER OUTFITS FOR 


CENTLEMEN. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are dis- 
playing a CHOICE ASSORTMENT of the NEW 
CASHMERE SWITINGS and OVERCOATINGS 
that are supplied either to order or ready for 
immediate use. The quality, trimming, fit, and 
finish of all garments is guaranteed, and a visit of 


inspection is invited. 


The SUMMER STOCK comprises all 
LATEST NOVELTIES of Messrs. SAMUEL 
own manufacture — 
and ELASTIC TWILLED COATS, 


BROTHERS’ 


NESSES, COVERT COATS, 
ZEPHYR COATS, SUITS of 


SERGE, HOMESPUNS, VICUNAS, &c. 


‘ 


( 


a) 


the 


CASHMERE 
INVER- 
ALPACA and 
INDIGO-DYED 


FLANNELS, Plain Colours, White, Btriped, or 


Checked in great variety, for Boating, ( 


Ticket, 


Tennis, Vacation, and Tourist wear, &c. CYCLING \ 


SUITS, 
most moderate prices. 


CATALOGUE POST 


PATTERNS AND ILLUSTRATED 


of C.T.C. and other durable Tweeds, at 


“ Arateric” Ovrng 
FLANNELS, BLA’Y 


FREE. CAPS, &c., & 





CARLTON | 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 194 
She, the Gall ; G0n. the Dox. 


Cansison Pauw 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY 6T., § W 
Agents for Indis—CUTLER, PALMER, & CO 


A single bottle, as & sample, will be sent post free 
wo any address on receipt of P.O. for és. t4 


ALL MAN'S 
WHISKEY 


P aps 


Casa OFLU 





<—S 

anon pis TiLLEAt 

Esomahes 1825 
To be had at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants, end in casks of al 
Wholesale Wine and 
Mer hants throughout 
United Kingdom and 


- | 
Kich b im Phosphates —Banow Lissio 


MAX 
GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old | Bond St Street, London, W. w. 


J. EXSHAW & 60S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
per dos. in Cases as imported 
TW Seadeseen & Co Regent Street, 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIANOFORTES 


are the perfection of touch, tone, and durability 
6, 0, and 2, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, W 
lhiustrated Lists post free 


w 











Under the direct Patronage of B.M. The QUEEN, ir 


special Royal and Imperial Warrant, Purveyor 
Pure Wool Fabrics to the Roya! Families of 
Burope and the Kenk and Fashion of the W orld. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


and Other Pashionable potsten one pe 
Artistic Designs and 

Wool, for the ~~ Wye for 
Besaty. yan © fe 
Oe SS Be SE 





LONG-LIFE: 


Guaranteed se the use of HUNT’S FAMILY 
PILLS. numbers of people in 
robust beatthne can testify to the ti teeth of 
this assertion, —s lated thein- 
selves vay 2 oe Pills for over 50 
years. will invariably relieve, 
and a little Repyesesenes y cure, 
either a Torpid Liver, Costiveness, Indi- 
‘ 9 ms in the Back or Hi 

or Feverish Cold, Rheumatism 





prise specialities for " 
te suit all Climates, all Fashions, and all purses. 


SUMMER PATTERNS 


POST FREE to any address. 
Any Length Gold. Carriage Paid on Orders of 20s. 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
No Acerts on Mippie- Manx Eurtoren 
EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


D®. PACET, _Sargeon Dents, 


445, Strand Facing Charing 
Da. PAGET'S Americ A +1 — 
without PLATES or PALAT+£8, also by atmospheric 
preswure, explained in the Lllustrated Pamphiet, 
pst free. Consultations dally free from 10 till 5 


__ MAICNEN'S 
FILTRE RAPIDE,” 








PURE WATER, 
As ber ye by Aeration 
throug — 
Rapide.” 


where 
MAICNEN’S “FILTRE RAPIDE” & 
ANTI-CALCAIRE” CO., LTD, 


(The largest manufacturers of Filters tn the World), 











Lam Flatulency or Giddiness. THEY 
RESTORE BRIGHTNESS TO THE EYE, 
CLEARNESS TO THE COMPLEXION. 
SHARPNESS TO THE INTELLECT, AN 
ENERGY TO BOTH MIND AND BODY. 
To Ladies they are invaluable. Sold every- 
where, in boxes, Is. lid. and 2s. Od. 
Wholesale ts, oe = & ©0., 238, 
Oxford Street, London. Post-Tree. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 





Post Free frum 
158, Oxford Strect, W., 


SHEFFIEL acd 18, Poultry, £.C., 
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AFaDRATE 
D your HOMES! 


The beauty of Stained ¢ Glass in every house 
can be enjoyed by using M‘Oaw, Stevenson & 
Orr’s Patent 


GLACIER 
WINDOW DECORATION. 





Sampie, post 
M’CawW, 








The BA.PP 


DELIGHTFUL TO USE. 
Prevents DECAY of the TERT 
PURITIES THE BREATH. Leaves the 

& state of delicious and durable freshag 
Gotp Mavate— 
PARIS, BRUSSELS, LONDON & 
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»” 


World-famed Preparations of the Reverent 
dictine Fathers of Soulac Bag moe 
Dewriresce, 2s, 4s. 6d., and &.; Toorm 
ls. 6d., 2s., and 3s. 64, ; Toorm Pasrs, le. 64. 


FROM ALL PELFUMERS OB CHEMI 


Wholesale only, 51, Parra Sraner, Loree 
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REAL GERMAN HOLLOW 
ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT 
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